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WORK.” 





“LET THE GOLD DUST TWINS DO YOUR 
(You might as well, Uncle. They'll do it, anyway.) 
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«What Fools. These Mortals Be!” 


” 


Do you remember “the dear, dead days” when a mere boodle 
alderman was invariably regarded as the personification of graft? 
LIKE some of our insurance presidents, the Republican bank wreckers 
of Pennsylvania were doubtless defenders of “the cause of sound 
” 
money. 


AL¥ Russi is praying that it will be a boy.— Harper's Weekly. 


And, incidentally, that he won’t act like the old Nick. 


Cusa’s surPLUus is $21,000,000, and constantly growing. Cuba is 
ignorant of the advantages of a deficit, and has no Senor Shaw 

to enlighten it. 

Some coop women of Harrodsburg, Ky., have decided to give to 
missions hereafter all the eggs laid by their hens on Sunday. We 

trust that the missions will be Aome missions only. 

Foreign missions might find in the eggs a 

reversal of the maxim, Give Good For 

Evil. 

















Et-Hapjr Abdullahi Aly Sadik 

Pasha, King Menelik’s envoy to 
America, spends four hours daily in 
prayer, facing the East. If he re- 
mains long in this country, a strike 
for shorter hours is a certainty. 





THE INTERNAL revenue bureau has 

discovered an excess of water 
in bottled-in-bond whisky, and the 
distillers suggest that careless bot- 
tle washers must have left the 
water in accidentally. As 
sill Devery classically ex- 
presses it, ‘would n’t that 
blow your hat into the 
river?” 


THE Louisville Herald sug- 

gests the Senate for 
Roosevelt at the expiration 
of his term as President. It 
pointsout that the senatorial 
term of Thomas C. Platt 
will end in 1go09g, “on the 
self-same day that Theodore 
Roosevelt will, if the people 
permit him, step down from 


Nor much stirring in presidential booms these days—except the 
moths. 
THE EARTH now has two frigid zones, two temperate zones, a torrid 
zone, and a canal zone. 
WHEN TALKING or thinking politics, it is well to bear in mind that 
graft in these days is strictly non-partisan. 
[N REFERRING to the Bosses of New York, while it is well enough 
to reckon in Messrs. Murphy and Odell, the deliberate person 
will carefully include Tom Ryan. 


THe JAPANESE are 2 intelligent and alive to their interests. 

—E£. H. Harriman. 

‘The insurance and other exposures will in time raise Ameri- 
cans to the Japanese level. 


WE ake assured that all the 
football teams will be in 
condition to play on Thanks- 
giving day. And perhaps we 
may think of one or two other 
things to be thankful for. 





Mr. Bryan is not eligible to 
the Hall of Fame;.as one 
of his admirers suggests. 
A candidate for the honor 
must be physically 
dead. That he is 
politically. dead is 
not enough. 
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Lawson, in his lat- 
est open letter, 
accused the Insur- 
ance companies of 
“debauching our 
state legislators.” 
Mr. Lawson should 
know by this tim 
that it is a pretty hard 
job to defile pitch. 








THANKS TO Jerome 





the presidency.” The thing 
is feasibility itself. The 


candidacy, we will 
able to tell next Tuesda\ 





only difficulty would be 





night. whether a majority © 





in persuading President 
Roosevelt to represent thesame 
state as Chauncey M. Depew. 








BOSSISM’S BEST FRIENDS. 


the voters in New York Count\ 
are honest men or crooks. It is 
a poll worth taking. 
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“ BETWEEN 


Wuy Not Put THE BAR WHERE 


THE TRAGEDY OF 1908. 
Ww" sighs of relief, the chairmen of the Republican and Demo- 
cratic National Committees closed their roll-top desks. 

“Our work is done,” they cried, “and what a triumph it repre- 
sents! Trusts by the score, corporations and insurance companies 
by the dozen all begging us to accept their filthy funds, and we 
steadfastly refusing. Our campaign treasuries are absolutely free 
from taint. What matters it if there was almost nothing in them?” 
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For CONTROLLER 
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WOMEN VOTE. 


THE SPELLBINDER. 


WHEN 


THE 

























THE ACTS.” 


DISMAL THEATER ORCHESTRA Now Is? 


“The Beef ‘Trust is on the ’phone, gentlemen,” a clerk inter- 
rupted. ‘They want to ask, for the last time before the polls open, 
whether one of you won’t A/ease reconsider and accept the $80,000 
they ’ve been offering all fall.” 

“No!” thundered both chairmen at once; 
their combined tones that they were heard at the other 
long distance wire, in Chicago. 

Sweet was the sleep of the chairmen that night, sweet with a 
consciousness of duty well performed; and yet on the morrow, what 
an awakening! In the rural districts and in some 

of the most crowded sections of the big cities, 
there was next to nothing doing at the polls. 
The election inspectors were present at 
their posts, but except for.an occasional 
ballot, there was naught for them to in- 


and so loud were 
end of the 


spect. 
“Gol ding it! It’s the worst season 
we ever hed,” said one of a crowd in the 


agricultural districts. “Votes thet most 
years bring tew dollars spot cash are bein’ 
offered ’round here to-day for 38 cents, 
with no takers. I never see sech a year, an’ 
I tell yew what it is, feller citizens, I'd 
ruther hev my vote rot in m’ pocket than 
t’ sell it fur any sech price. Yes, sir, 
I’d ruther give it away, a durn sight!” 
And the result all over the country was 
a fearful falling off in the Republican 
and Democratic votes, in some states 
the votes merely equalling the regis- 
tration. And Silas Swallow was 
elected President the 
United States. 


of 


DISPELLED. 


as Ws you go up to 
the city and see 

the multitudes of people 
there, thousands an’ 
thousands of ’em, you 
wonder how they all 
live,” said the Old Codger, 
in his sarcasti-ruminating way. 
“But after them same city 
people get through with you 
the mystery ain’t by any means as 
great as it was.” 























































THE REAL. 


HE great actress brings 

a dress over from 
Paris. 

It costs her $1,000. 
She has to have four 
maids to help her getintoit. 

When she comes out on 

the stage, the public at once 
exclaims, in rapture: ‘This 
is indeed realism!” 
What is she representing ? 
Why, a Sicilian peasant girl. 




















AS TO EATING. 
; ah)\) Bs 
A MAN once conceived that MAS 


eating is a mere pastime. 

“T will prove it,” quoth he, 
“by living without eating.” 

Suiting the action to the 
word, he played solitaire, wrote 
books and pursued fancy farm- 
ing, in order to beguile the hours, 
and though time hung heavier and = 
heavier on his hands, held out spunkily ASiye=— 2 
and never once ate. 
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At the end of some weeks he died, and aid - . 3 _ 

the world, wedded to its idols, laughed sardoni- ail : _— 

cally. 
But it was not to laugh, for now the coro- - 

ner came and held an autopsy, and discovered that B—R—R—R—R! 

the man had been bored to death. Waypown WaArkINs.—I always has ter shudder when going troo dese woods! 
The truth seems to be, then, that while eating is a FROZEN FARREL.— What fer? 

pastime, it may not safely be omitted, in the present stage WayDown WArkKINs.— Why, to t’ink uv all de wood here dat ’s got ter be 


of human development. sawed an’ split sometime! 





HERE may yet be b the towering literz ius 
T may yet be born the towering literary genius SONG OF THE POLICY-HOLDER. 


who can make his characters talk political economy and still be 


interesting, but the chances are he will have the good sense to Cm give me the gaff—I ’m a policy-holder; 
make them talk something more worth while. 


Come, give me the gaff and add to my joy. 
Though furrowed my brow, till you ’d think me much older, 
In knowledge I feel I’m the veriest boy. 


An agent once came to my neat little dwelling 

And sang me a song full of love for the poor; 
The story is old and not worth re-telling, 

Yet sadder than e’en the ‘‘last sigh of the Moor.” 
He had me afraid to go forth to my toiling 

And leave my good wife and the chicks that are ours; 
Behind ev’ry bush was the death-serpent coiling — 

I smelled the pine-coffin and waxy-white flowers. 


He told of a plan by benevolent persons 
To care for my loved ones whén I should be gone. 
His story had surely had lots of rehearsin’s — 
Since then I have learned ’t was a bundle of con. 
The charges, he said, for this kindly protection, 
Were scarce what it cost the good men in the scheme — 
Of late I ’ve been reading of certain detections 
That rudely awakened me out of my dream. 


I find that my money ’s been paying for yatches 
And horses and homes and champag-ny galore; 

I find that I ’ve made millionaire-men in batches, 
And plutocrats, too, by the dozen and score. 

I find I ’ve invested in things never heard of, 
Contributed much to the boodle campaigns — 
With other such things that I knew not a word of, 
And now I am getting the laugh for my pains. 


Come, kick me around—1’m a policy-holder; 
Come, gull me and skin me and heighten my joy. 
Though ashen my cheek till you’d think me much older, 
In verdancy still I ’m the veriest boy. 





DREAMS OF HOME. Strickland W. Gillilan. 
3ROOKLYN HALF-BAck (recovering from knock-out).—Say, Doc? 
Tue Docror.— Well, son. — a statesman becomes a politician when he sees a chance to 
BROOKLYN HALF-BACK.— Was— Was the motorman arrested ? graft. 











A CHANGEFUL RHYME. 


= goddess of our home I sing, ; She only wants her Sundays free, Her skin is white, her eyes are black, 
The creature all-bewitchin’, A bed-room large and airy, Her biscuits are like manna, 
Sweet, faithful— wife, who is the thing And beaux from eight till half-past three; We cannot do, alas, alack, 
That now is in our kitchen? I sing, I sing, of — Carrie. Without our darling Hannah. 
Her skin is black, her eyes are white, The way our dishes chip and break She will not iron, wash nor sweep, 
Her ancestry is Zulu, Is something quite uncanny; She ’s just a bit contrary ; 
She burns the gas, we think, all night, | We bear it all for comfort’s sake, But this our highest hope —to keep 
But still we love our Lulu. And cling to precious Annie. Through thick and thin our Mary. 
So if we hear gay fingers strike Oh fate, I kneel and humbly sue 
A-playing some burletta, Till trousers both are baggy. 
We get the meal; we would not like We are willing anything to do 
To bother Henrietta. Save give up (who, wife? )— Maggie 


Edwin L. Sabin. 


SOME POPULAR RECIPES. A HOT MEMBER, 








ay), OLLEGE GRADUATE.—Take a golf ball, base ball, football, . ier Jay Green.—I tell ye, Lester Doolittle is a sport f'r your 
NG a set of poker chips and a stage entrance and stir evenly life! 
RED for four years. Season with cigarettes, sprinkle with a ABNER APPLEDRY.— I ain’t noticed it, pertickerly. 
dash of standard text books and add enough debts to YounGc Jay GrREEN.—Ye ain’t? Why, whenever a drummer 
reduce to a pulp. Then serve with hard knocks for or anybody gives him a ten-cent cigar, he saves the band off'm it 


<F 2()}#/ about fourteen years, and in about half the cases you will and wears it as long as it holds together on the fi’-cent cigars he 
ji} / , have a successful dish. buys himself. 
C7 INSURANCE PRESIDENT.— Use 


equal parts of a strong pull and LA 4 - 
an easy conscience, set in policy holders’ / ZAIN cE 
dough. Stir well in a dark place \ FAR SA 
not reached by sunlight adding con- 
tinually public-damns and baste with 
graft. When the whole mixture is 
sizzling, throw on the light of pub- 
licity. After which use a few merry 
ha-has and begin all over again. 
Star.— Take an inexaustible 
lack of brains, an offensive vanity, 
giad rags and a good shape. Add 
this red paint, white powder and 
kalsomine, in quantities to suit. 
Garnish with press notices, throw 
in a few bouquets and serve hot. 


Ciry.— Cover well a desirable site 
with gamblers, grafters and galoots, add 
a railroad system, and hang in hot air 
until tender. Keep adding inhabitants, 
garnish with diseases, hypocrisy, vulgarity, 
germs and slums. Add a few dashes of reform, 
but not enough to spoil. Now put ina large, —<S> 
juicy tenderloin with pulpit sauce, color well with 
yellow journalism and serve in sections to suit. 
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CURIOSITY. 


71Rst Director.—I wish they ’d investigate this company. ‘ : 
i: Second Director.— Why ? IF THE CENTAURS WERE BACK ON EARTH. 


First Direcror.—I’d like to find out something about it. Mrs. De MiLyonc.— Home, James. 


SA singularity of feminine figures is that the more they are corrected 
the more they lie. 




























SOME SALADS WE HAVE MET. 


i lee: friends, are our salad days. 
We look back now upon the time of 
old when a simple lettuce leaf with sugar 
and vinegar sufficed us, with mingled 
feelings of shame and satisfaction: 
shame to think that there ever was 
4 oa time when we could have been 
so primitive, and satisfaction to 
—> think that to-day we are so fully 
{ alive to the necessity of creating 
} new salads. 
To-day no dinner is complete 
without a salad that no one has 
ever heard of before. 
At first, as we go to dinner after dinner, 
we become absorbed with an absurd curiosity 
to know what is in the salads we eat. After a 
while we settle down to a blissful and dyspeptic ignor- 
ance and humbly and contritely, as in duty bound, eat the gastronomic 
hieroglyphics that are placed before us. 

‘lo descend to a slight measure of unseemly slang, it is not too 
much to say that our modern salad-makers have Sydney Smith 
mashed to a pulp. We fancy we 
see him rising in his grave at seven THE FINISH OF 
o’clock every evening, only to sink 


PUCK 


It seems a pity that Eve, 
instead of giving her side- 
partner an ordinary 
apple — from which 
there is still some 
chance of his re- 
covery — should 
not have taken a 
little more time 
and preparing for 
him a modern 
salad, have stood 
over him until he 
had been forced 
to eat it all. By aa. eS 
slow degrees we Se IR 
have become some- a _ a — 
what immuned to this 
sort of death, so that we AUTO TERM. 
manage to survive. but 
Adam, had it been thrust A SPARKING PLUG 
upon him, would not 
merely have fallen. He would have been completely knocked out, 
thus saving us to-day from the necessity of devouring, under the 

watchful eyes of our hostess, all 
A CANDIDATE. the green, yellow and red things 



























back again with a satisfied groan. 

It would seem as if any kind 
of refined garbage was good 
enough for a salad. And yet this 
isnotso. Unless we use care and 
discriminative art we are likely 
at any time to place together, 
covered by mayonaisse, the things 
that may agree with each other. 

This is fatal toaswell, modern, 
right up to date salad. 

The other evening we sat in 
mute wonder beforea grizzled and 
veteran pineapple, into whose re- 
cesses had been tossed by some 
careless and murderous hand 
some shredded grape fruit, olive 
oiland vinegar, mangled tomatoes, 
mustard and New England apples. 
And, as if they had dived in to 
escape the conversation around 
them, there protruded from the 
golden surface of this concoction, 








that ought never even to speak 
as they pass by. 

Weare satisfied, however, that 
some good may come out of all 
this. As we are obliged to go out 
to dinners and eat the salads that 
are placed before us, it is plain 
that the weakest among us will 
gradually go to the wall; little by 
little their stomachs will go back 
on them and they will be laid away 
in premature graves, gracefully 
covered, perhaps, with some of the 
colored designs that did them up. 
This leaves only the strongest left. 
We may by this method breed in 
time a race of giants capable of 
resisting any invader. 

Thus we see that Providence 
is watching over us. 


TAKEN UP. 













the tails of three sardines —like : f 
ostriches hiding their heads in the RIvaL CANDIDATE.— Ha! 
sand. I’ll fix him! 


FM gseecee Wire.— A penny for 
your thoughts, my dear. 
Kissing the babies, is he! AUTHOR. — Please hold that 


open till I hear from my publishers. 
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AH CLANEN 













II. 
CHORUS OF INDIGNANT MOTHERS.—The wretch! The 
villain! Jes’ wait till Ah cotch him, dat ’s all! 


Ill. 
Mrs. COONKID.— Well teach yo’ to han’ out microbes 
to po’, helpless li’l infants, we will! Take datyer! 
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“FAR FROM THE MADDING CROWD.” 


THE PATENT MEDICINE FAMILY. 
Ps SPRATT will eat no fat, 
Nor that that ’s next the bone, 
Until he takes, for fancied aches, 
A swig of Liquorzone. 


Now, Mrs. Spratt declares this flat ; 
> 7) Her favorite system tuner 
( Is sugar, ice, lemon a slice, 
And a jigger of Peruinyer. 


Their daughter Jane, for every pain, 
On Whiskine makes a call; 

While brother Bill, when he is ill, 
Says: ‘‘Kuriko — That ’s all.” 





Too mild all these Grandma to please; 
She lets the young folks drink ’em. 

Her special booze, to cure the blues, 
Is good old Lydia jinkham. 





ELECTION EXTRA. 


Cc} ELECTION DAY William Randolph Hearst, the mysterious 

candidate of the Comic Supplement Party, will visit each poll- 
ing place in the city, and will give away $2 to every voter who 
recognizes him. All you have to do is touch him and say, “You 
are the mysterious candidate of the Comic Supplement Party,” and 
Mr. Hearst will immediately loosen. The successful voter must 
have on his person a copy of the latest pink edition of the “ Evening 
Journal.” 








FEAR TO 









MEET IVINS. 


| grt McCLELLAN and Hearst continue to fight shy of Mr. Ivins’ 
challenges. Their failure to meet him in joint debate cost them 
thousands of votes, and another slump occurred when they declined his 
second challenge of a foot race from the Flatiron to the Times building. 

Yesterday afternoon Mr. Ivins flung down his gauntlet for the 
third and last time, challenging his opponents to juinp with him from 


the Williamsburg Bridge. 
When asked what reply, if 
any, he would make to Mr. 
Ivins’s proposition, Mayor 
McClellan said: “1 will man- 
age my campaign in my own 
way.” 

At his headquarters in the 
Hoffman House, Mr. Hearst 
said: “The bridge jump is 
worn THREADBARE, and no 
longer AROUSES any interest. 
I shall Take no notice of 
Mr. Ivins’s challenge.” 

The Republicans are 
greatly elated. 


SCENTING A TOUCH. 
Ek“ —QOh, Addy! Isn’t 


autumn perfectly sub- 
lime! Did you ever before see 
a riot of color on the leaves? 
Apam.— Barbaric, dear ; 
you know I never like my 
little wifey to dress loudly. 





COMIC SUPPLEMENT PARTY 










FOR MAYOR 
WILLIAM RANDOLPH H 











THE YALLER TICKET. 
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FROM THE INVESTIGATION MINSTRELS 


M*: Youse.— Gentlemen, be seated! Ah, there 
is Mr. Jilf. How are you this evening, Mr. Jiff ? 

Mr. Jirr. —‘lol’ble, Mistah Youse, tol’ble. On’y 
Ah’m troubled ’bout a conundrum Ah ‘d like to ask 
you. 

"Mr. Youse.— Proceed with it, Mr. Jiff. 1 

shall endeavor to elucidate for you. 

Mr. Jirr.—Yassah! Well, kin yo’ 
tell me when is a director not a 
director ? 

Mr. Yousr.— Whenis a director 
not a director P 

Mr. Jirr.—Yassah! When — 
is — a — director — not a director ? 

Mr. Yousr.— That is an unusual 
interrogation, Mr. Jif. No, I 
cannot tell you when a director 
is not a director. When IS a 
director not a director ? 


Wh 


tor Bigfee for your recovery? 
SECOND SOCIETY LEADER 
(fiercely ).—Vhe quack! 
He neglects his patients 
most shamefully ! 
First Society LEADER.— 
Heavens! In what way ? = 
SECOND Soctery LEADER. — 
Why, when I was hovering 
between life and death he 
never issued more than two 
bulletins daily, and I even 
had to prompt him to do 
that much! 


CRUEL. 


goers AGENT (warm- 

ing up ) — Yes, our presi- 
dent is getting $100,000 a 
year salary, but he earns 
every penny of it. For the 
past ten years he has been 
carrying the burden of the 
whole business on_his 
shoulders. 

THE Lost Risk.— Ex- 
actly; no one held it up = 
more successfully ! a 
Ss 
A DESIDERATUM. 7 
“ ERE and now, Fel- = 

low Cit-i-zens,” vol- 
canically vociferated the 
Hon. ‘Thomas Rott, poli- 
tician, “I shy my castor oe 
into the ring, and —” — 

“*Won’t somebody please 
cast the shyster in after it?” 
pessimistically called a high- 





Mr. Jirr.— Nine times out o’ ten! 
Mr. Youse.— Mr. John McCall, the sil- 
ver baritone, will now sing that popular ballad 
entitled: ‘We ’re More to Be Pitied Than You 
Are.” Franklin P. Adams. 


SERIOUS NEGLIGENCE, 


IRST SOCIETY LEADER.—I’m so glad you’re 
better, dear. I suppose you can thank Doc- 
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THE -IDEAL VOTING MACHINE. 


Vore THE STRAIGHT TICKET, PULL THE LEVER AND GET YOUR 


Two DOLLARS 


AN EXCITING MOMENT. 


” 
i het, a - 
Clearly the figures rang through the Welkin and passed through 
the tumultous crowd. Excitement seemed to prevail everywhere, 


for in a few more minutes all would be over. 
“9—p-—g-~" 

Gradually the noises subsided. 

“15 —20—16—” 

Silence reigned at last. The din had died 

away and bulging eyes and rapidly 
beating hearts waited for the crisis. 
The result meant dire defeat or valor- 
ous victory. All, all waited with 
bated breath, ready to cheer the 

“4 victors and sympathize with the 

losers 

“4—tt— gy” 

There was but a moment of 
quietness. Then, clear and 
loud, the cheers broke forth. 

“ Hooray,” shouted 

many voices, “ Hooray, the 
old policy gig has won at 
last. Hooray,” and out of 
the dingy, malodorous 
policy-shop surged the mass 
of gamblers. 

Nore.— All those who 
=] mistook this skit for the de- 
= _ scription of a football game 
please raise your hands. 

F. P. Pitzer 


—— OVER-BURDENED. 


HE Book AGENT.— 

Been running behind 
your schedule for the past 
three or four days, have n’t 
you? 

‘THE RuRAL MAIL-Car- 
RIER (as Pleasantly as pos- 
sible ).— Yep! Semi-annual 
sowing of green-goods cir- 
culars is now on! 





pitched Vol e from the rear of NOT IN BUOYANT SPIRITS. 
the hall. Mrs SHARK.—I’m afraid my poor husband is doomed to spend | r’s worse for a woman to swear 
the rest of his life on the surface of the sea. than for a man, and always will 
f de AL sometimes outruns dis- Mrs. HALIBUT.— Goodness What in the world has be, until it falls equally to her to 
— cretion and sometimes it _ happened ? crawl under the automobile to 
does n't even travel in the same Mrs. SHARK.— About ten days ago he ate a man’s leg off before - see what ’s the matter with the 
direction. he discovered it was a cork one! —-_—_- — thing. 


he greatest rascals don’t deceive people. Ghey simply let people deceive 


themselves. 
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RETURNING THEIR CALL. 


A LOGICAL SEQUEL TO THE SLUMMING PARTY, 


THE PHILOSOPHIC WIND. Eee race of Asiatics are still quite the yellow peril, unless during 
son wind tbe 0 whising wher “a _the ap ong season, when golden-rod somewhat divides the 
y Now scurries along the steeps, istinction with them. 
4 And gathers the golden leaflets 





Into 18-karat heaps. 






And then, like a reckless spendthrift, 
He scatters them on the fly, 

And as from his ken they vanish 
He does n’t sit down and cry 


And wring his knuckles in anguish, 
3ut murmurs in tones of cheer: 

‘*My lovely financial instincts 
Assure me they ’Il come next year. 


‘« Because these trees of the forest 
With which my andante blends, 
Are institutions that never 
Fall down on their dividends.”’ 


R. K. Munkittrick. 

















EXTENUATION. 


‘| THOUGHT he was a moose,” sadly explained the city 
sportsman, who had shot an acquaintance through the 

head, in the fastness of the Maine woods. ‘“And—er-ah!— 
you see—” 

“Huh!” commented the coroner, ominously. 

“And, besides — er—anyhow,” continued the culprit, 
“he rocked the boat last summer while I was in it, and —” 

“Not guilty!” cried the gentlemen of the coroner's jury. 
“The deceased was amoose! And we find that he came to his DEDUCTION. 
death by a dispensation of retribution complicated with small-pox.” 





Lit’ky LANNIGAN (reading ).— He was an intelligent an’ hard- 
working man. 
RB’ on the other hand, is the jolly worth all it costs the man who DowNGRADE GLEASON.—Gee! He must ha’ had one o’ dem 
receives it? dual personalities. 

























WILSON 
WHISKEY 


THAT’S ALL! 











Honey. 
Honey —in de medders Ah kin see de fiah-bugs blink, 

Ah kin heah de crickets chirpin’ —dey is tellin’ what dey think; 
Ah kin heah de whip’ bird callin’, as Ah sit heah at de do’, 

An’ Ah fin’s mahself a-askin’, ain’t yo’ comin’, hon, no mo’ ? 


Honey —ovah yondah in de cane patch by de lake, 

Ah kin heah a night-bird grievin’ lak his li'l’ hea’t ’ud break; 

An’ Ah sit heah listenin’, honey, fo’ de garden gate to click. 

Till de stahs grow pale an’ lonesome, an’ mah hea’t grows mighty sick. 


Honey — Ah’s a-waitin’— when de sun am shinin’ bright, 

Or when shadders steal like spooks erbout de cabin do’ at night; 

Ah jest wait an’ listen, honey, sittin’ heah beside de do’, 

An’ Ah fin’s mahself a-askin’, ain’t yo’ comin’, hon, no mo’ ? 
—Milwaukee Sentinel. 


OBJECTED To His NAME. 


CRIMSONBACK.— I see a man named Drinkwater has just made application 


to the Court for permission to change his name. 
Yeast.— Why, what ’s the matter with Drinkwater for a name? 
“He’s a Kentucky man.”— Yonkers Statesman. 


THE college graduate who got his sheepskin last June is beginning to 
realize by this time that while the world is supposed to owe every man a 


living, it isn’t apparently very anxious to give him a good chance to earn it. 
— Somerville Journal. 











"ANDREW CARNEGIE “=. 


‘‘Every young man should get his life insured. The young 
man who neglects to insure his life, even though it entails some 
hardship to meet the premiums, does himself and those dependent 
upon him an injustice.’’ 


THE PRUDENTIAL 


furnishes an easy method 
through its 


Profitable 
Endowment Policies 


r MAS THE a - 
3 7ill in the attached STRENGTH OF *F 


upon and send for full GIBRALTAR 

ormation. It will cost ef 
you only a postage stamp 
aud may be the means of 
starting an ample pro- 
vision for your later 
years. 








Without 
committing 
myself to any 
action, I shall be 
glad to receive free 
particulars and rates 
of Endowment Policies. 











Insurance Company of 
America 





INCORPORATED AS A STOCK COMPANY BY THE 
STATE OF NEW JERSEY 


JOHN F.DRYDEN, Home Office: 
President. NEWARK, N. J. 


OR eUU COCO ST OCSOCOOSSSOSO TT) 


See eeeeeeeeeseeesees 





NO SHADOW OF DOUBT 
EVER EXISTS IN THE 
MIND OF THE MAN 
WHO USES A— 
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Gillette <7 


So Easy, So Comfortable, So Different, and So Satisfactory 


is the unanimous opinion of hundreds of thousands who shave the Gillette way. 
Don’t be persuaded to try some other razor, for no razor made, irrespective of price, 
will give the same comfort and satisfaction as the Gillette. 


$5.00 Complete — An Ideal Holiday Gift 


The Razor is triple silver-plated; has 12 thin, flexible, highly tempered, and keen 
double-edged blades. These blades are sharpened and ground by a secret process 
and require no honing or stropping. New blades $1.00 per dozen. 


Each Blade will give from Twenty to Forty Smooth and 
Delightful Shaves 
You therefore have by using a Gillette Safety Razor 400 shaves without stropping, 
at less than 1 cent a shave. 


OVER 200,000 NOW IN USE 


Ask ‘your dealer for the Gillette Safety Razor. Accept no substi- 
tute. He can procure it for you. 


Write to-day for our interesting booklet which explains our 30-day Free Trial 
Offer. Most dealers make this offer; if yours does not, we will. 


GILLETTE SALES COMPANY 
1162 TIMES BUILDING : 42d Street and Broadway : NEW YORK 
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HOUSEKEEPING. 


THE PAssER-BY.— Does n’t the loss of your leg interfere 
greatly with your work ? 

THE GOVERNMENT EMPLOYEE.— Nope; one leg ’s plenty 
to do light housekeeping with. 





With men of affairs, Abbott’s Angostura Bitters 
are the great tonic and aid to digestion. They are 
recommended by leading physicians. All druggists. 
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NESTOR 


(NESTOR GIANACLIS, CAIRO) 


CIGARETTES 
10 BE MADE IN AMERICA 


The famous ‘* Nestor” Gianaclis Cigar- 





ete, which has been acknowledged the | 
leader of Egyptian Cigarettes the world over, 
will, from next month, be made in Boston. | 

Mr. Nestor Gianaclis, himself, has ar-* 
rived in that city from Cairo. | 

Afactory .as been engaged containing 
0,000 squar ‘eet of floor space. 

There has already arrived undoubtedly | 
one of the ‘argest single shipments of | 
Turkish Tob «co that has ever come to 
America. ‘! iis consists of more than 
1,000 bales ir) orted direct from Cavalla. 

This is the point where Mr. Nestor Gian- 
ais stores, ¢1d from which he ships, all | 
of his high-g:ade Turkish Tobaccos to his | 
factory in Cairo, Egypt. 

Mr. Gian:clis, himself, will examine 
every bale ot this tobacco, and give his 


expert attention to the grading, blending 
and manufactire of it. 

Smokers cf Egyptian Cigarettes who 
want the genuine article, and to whom the 
word “Nestor” has always been synony- 
mous with the best that there is in the 
civarette line, will now be enabled to 
have the opportunity of buying genuine 
“Nestors’’ exactly as they have always | 
been made in Cairo, Egypt, at 25 cents | 
apackage, instead of the old price of 40 
or 45 cents, which made this most desir- 
ablecigarette almost prohibitive to many 
smokers. 


Nestor Glanaclis Co. ... Boston, Mass. | 








SHE KNOWS 


Awife recognizes a good husband by 
thekind and quantity of life insurance 
hecarries. Kind, the best; quantity, 
$100,000, in the 


PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 


921 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


Send for (free) descriptive booklets. We do 
business through correspondence. 


Sonera 














WE never knew a woman whose 
hair did n’t ‘come out by the hand- 
ful."— Atchison Globe. 











Banquets 


and dinners are satisfactory only 
when the wine is satisfactory. 










Iver Johnson 


Safety Automatic 


Hammer, $5.00 
Hammerless, $6.00 


Extra length Barrels, 


sec. per inch, 


Pearl Stocks, $1.25 extra. 
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WESTERN 
CHAMPAGNE 


—the Standard of American 
Wines 


Is the banquet wane gar 
' excellence. It is the fav- 
' orite in the homes where 
» the choicest of everything 
» is demanded. 


“Of the six American 
Champagnes exhibited at 
the Paris Exposition of } 
1900, the GREAT WEST- 
>| ERN was the only one 

}| that received a GOLD 

| MEDAL.” 


« PLeasant VALLEY Wine Co, 
Sag Sole Makers, - Rheims, N.Y. 
by respectabic wine dealers everywhere. 
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TRYING TO SPEAK A 


Goop Worp. 


‘*Can you see any- 


her can 


thing to commend in 
that insurance direc- 
tor’s career?”’ 

‘* Well,”’ answered 
the man who tries to 
be charitable, 
was mighty good to 
his family.” —Wash- 
ington Star. 


‘the 


WHEN a daughter 
has reached the soci- 
ety-crazed age, her 


always 


count on the winter 
costing him three 
times as much. — 
Atchison Globe. 


bth 
M4 





Mrs. BuzzER.— Don’t give him a cent, Buzzy. 
these beggars sometimes own whole rows of bughouses. 


Send for illustrated booklet *“*Shots,"matle? free with descriptive catalogue, 
Iver Johnson’s Arms and Cycle Works, 152 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 





No Fear of 
Accidenial 
Discharge 


if it’s an 





IVER JOHNSON 


Safety Automatic Revolver 


because the revolver hammer never touches the firing pin. 
This safety principle, found only in the Iver Johnson is due 
to the fact that the lever which transmits the blow from the ham- 
mer to the firing pin is never in position to do so except when the 
trigger is pulled all the way back. All hardware and 
sporting goods dealers sell Iver Johnson Revolvers 
and can verify these facts if they will. 





NEw YorgE OFFICE: 99 Chambers Street 


a 
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HUMBUGS. 
They say 


The first thing in the morning, if you need a bracer 
should be a tablespoonfu! of Abbott's Angostura Bit- 


ters in an ounce of sherry or a glass of soda. Try it. DRESSMAKERS 


predict that Ameri- 








FOR » MEN OF BRAINS =§ ca ~men will in a 
few years be wearing 

! ARS ; corsets. It is quite 

| safe to say, however, 

that the time will 


never come when the 
men will carry their 
money in little satch- 
els that dangle from 
their belts. — Chicago 
Record-Herald. 





| 
“MADE AT KEY WEST | 
BORATED 


ENNEN TALCUM 
a wo) | ee 
POWDER 


A Positi ~ 

Al Fortive Relief => 
CHAPPED HANDS, CHAFING 
and all skim troubles, “4 /ittle 
higher in price perhaps than 
imitations, but a reason for it,” 
Delightful after shaving and after bath- 
ing. Seid everywhere, or mailed on receipt of 
25c. Get Mennen’s (the original). Sample /ree 


Gerhard Mennen Company, - Newark, N. J. 


‘*SOME FOLKS,” 
said Uncle Eben, 
‘thas a way o’ talkin’ 
*bout disagreeable 
weather like dey man- 
ufactured it deirse’fs, 
an’ done it foh spite.” 
| —Washington Star, 
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Péres Chartres\ i 


—GREEN AND YELLOW — 


ua 


THIS FAMOUS CORDIAL, NOW MADE AT 
TARRAGONA, SPAIN, WAS FOR CENTURIES 
DISTILLED BY THE CARTHUSIAN MONKS 
(PERES CHARTREUX) AT THE MONASTERY 
OF LA GRANDE CHARTREUSE, FRANCE,AND 
ENOWN THROUGHOUT THE WORLD AS 
CHARTREUSE. THE ABOVE CUT REPRE- 
SENTS THE BOTTLE AND LABEL EMPLOYED 
IN THE PUTTING UP OF THE ARTICLE SINCE 
THE MONKS’ EXPULSION FROM FRANCE, 
AND IT IS NOW KNOWN AS LIQUEUR 
PERES CHARTREUK (THE MONKS, 
HOWEVER, STILL RETAIN THE RIGHT TO 
USE THE OLD BOTTLE AND LABEL AS 
WELL), DISTILLED BY THE SAME ORDER OF 
MONKS WHO HAVE SECURELY GUARDED 
THE SECRET OF ITS MANUFACTURE FOR 
HUNDREDS OF YEARS AND WHO ALONE 
POSSESS A KNOWLEDGE OF THE ELEMENTS 
OF THIS DELICIOUS NECTAR. 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


| PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 34 and 86 Bleecker Street 


Buancn WareHousx: ; New Yorn. 


20 Beekman Street, j 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 












FLAT 


ccase GARTERS 


Make All Men 
Comfortable 










































Pioneer 
Suspender Co., 
718 Market St., 

Philadelphia. 


Makers of 
Pioneer 








Pure silk. 2 
cts. at deal- 
ers or by 
















Irish Mail 


“It's geared” 

A little « Auto ” for boys and girls. 
Exercises sll muscles. overtaxes 
none. A easy-running, hy- 
gienic car. on bonor. Rubber- 
tired, light and strong Perfectly 
safe. 

If your dealer hasn't !t, order direct 
from us. Write for booklet, FREE 
Utl4-OTANDARD MFG,CO. 
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12-inch wheels. 



























New York to Chicago - 


In 18 Hours of Lux- 
urlous Railway Travel 


-By New York Central. 

































Vo 


Ale 


The Feast of Reason 
and the Flow of Soul 











‘Too Fast. 
A daring young man named Magoon 
Fell out of a busted balloon; 
He fell on his neck, 
Kxclaiming, “ By heck, 
I reckon I landed too soon.” 
—Mils waukee Se wiinel. 





who Bho 
eats s Capen 


** No one Who smokes 


URBRUGS 
ARCADIA 
MIXTURE 


could ever attempt to describe 
its delights.”” 


Made since 1876, 

Surbrug’s “ Arcadia” is in a class by itself 
rating in quality. A mild stimulant. | 

The Delight, he Pleasure when it dawns 
on you will be lasting. 


AT YOUR DEALER'S. 





THE SURBRUG CO., New York City 


THE FuriLity OF 


‘What makes 
cynical about fame ?” 


F AME. 


“He has just smoked one of the 


cigars that were named after him.” 
Washington Star. 





Why? 

The Tobaccos are all aged; thoroughly | 
seasoned, 

Age improves flavor; adds mildness; pre- 
vents biting. 

In the blending, seven countries, from 
Latakia to merica, are called upon. 


—nothing so rich in flavor — so exhila- | 


that great man so 


Oysters | 


ns 
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WHEN SHE Loves Him. 
“Toes it take Brown and his wife 
long to make up after they have quar- 
rele 1 i 

“Only till his next pay-day.” — 
Milwauke: Sentinel. 

Every husband ought to make his 
wife a regular allowance. Every wife, 
you know, is constantly making allow- 
ances for her husband. 

Journal. 





| GOUT & snromocy ES 


Safe. Sure, Effective. 50c. & $1. 
DRUGGISTS, or 93 Henry St., Brooklyn, N. ¥. 








Lea & Perrins’ 
Sauce 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 





The Peerless 
Seasoning 


All the family derive a lasting 
benefit from a well seasoned dish. 
The perfection cf seasoning for 
most dishes is 

LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 
Cold Meats, Baked Beans, Welsh 
Rarebit, Fried Oysters, French 
Dressing and Pot Pies are made 
more enjoyable by its proper use. 


John Duncan’s Sons, Agents, New York, 











land Plain Dealer. 





A New ARRANGEMENT. 
“T notice that there has been a marked improvement in football since the 
president interfered.” 
“Has there?” 
“Yes, they wait and do their fighting now after the game is over.” —C/eve- 


On THE ComeE Back. 


‘People living in glass houses should n’t throw stones,” 
who comments on things. 
“That ’s right,” replied Senator Badger. 


remarked the man 


‘Tt takes too much time to clean 


| the mud off the windows.” —AGj/waukee Sentinel. 


PINNED Down. 
LAwyeR.— And what was the defendant doing meanwhile ? 
Wirness.— He was telling me a funny story. 
LAawyeR.— Remember, sir, that you are under oath. 
Witness.— Well, anyway, he was telling me a story.— Somerville Journal. 


THAT was a great run of luck that the Cunard company so long enjoyed. 
And one big wave can’t sweep away the memory of it.— Cleveland Plain Dealer. 




















A Brilliant Historical Novel 





Monsieur d’en 
Brochette 


by the Humorous Syndicate 


JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 
ARTHUR HAMILTON FOLWELL 
end BERT LESTON TAYLOR 
29 full-page Illustrations by FRANK A. NANKIVELL 
— @ 


This ‘‘ historical’? account of cer- 
tain of the adventures of Huevos Pa- 
sada Par Agua, Marquis of Pollio 
Grille, and Count of Pate de Foie 
Gras, is a clever and amusing burles- 
queon the novel of histrio—adven- 
ture. Weconsider it strange it has 
not been done before, but it is cer- 
tainly well done now. 

—Detroit Free Press. 


‘Monsieur D’'En Brochette,” is a 
capital travesty of the romances of 
the sword by American imitators of 
Alexandre Dumas which have been 
so numerous and popular in the last 
few years. ‘The satire is keen and 
even the victims cannot fail to ad- 
mire the skill with which the sharp 
thrusts are given. 

—The Cleveland Plain Dealer, 


The adventures which Robert Gas- 
ton de Launay Alphonse, Marquis of 
Pollio Grille, Count of Pate de Foie 
Gras, and Much Else Besides, suc- 
ceedsin crowding into the short space 
of forty-eight hours are astounding. 

—Loutsville Courier-Journal. 


IN HANDSOME ONE DOLLAR. 


CLOTH BINDING 


PRICE 





All Booksellers, or mailed anywhere on receipt 
eee wy PUCK, New York 




















REFUSE ALL 

7 SUBSTITUTES anp 

INSIST ON Having 
THE GENUINE 


The Name js 


— on “ye 
ft CUSHION 
BUTTON 
CLASP 


o LIES FLAT TO THE LEG —Never 
> SLIPS, TEARS NOR UNFASTENS 

Sample pair, Sik 50 C 

Mailed on receipt ry ogy 


GEO. FROST CO. , Makers 
Boston, Mass,,U.§. A 








pe ALWAYS EASY} 








Americans with a discriminating 
taste prefer 


COOKS 


(HAMPAGHE -7 


Ss ayy 4 


Forcign Champagnes cost twice 
as much because they are obliged 
to pay duty and ship freight. 
SERVEO EVERYWHERE 
AMERICAN WINE CO., S&T. LOUIS 


AUTOMATIC POETRY. 

The autumn leaves are falling fast, 

The trees, with limbs and_ branches 
bare, 

Regretting now the summer past, 
Stand shivering in the nipping air. 

The dry leaves lie along the paths, 
‘Yo rustle briskly as we pass, 

Or whirl in clouds before the wind 
That piles them in a tumbled mass. 


Alas! The rhymers, looking on, 
All feel inspired to lilting verse, 
Almost invariably bad, 

And not infrequently much worse. 
And that is why, when autumn comes, 
It does not add to human bliss, 

3ecause it stirs the rhymesters up 
To doggerel even as bad as this. 
— Somerville Journal. 


A Cost y GIFT. 

“He de biggest, fattes’ ‘possum I 
ever see,” said the old darky, “en! 
gwine give him ter de president when 
he come.” 

“That ’ll be fine!” 

“It orter be, suh; an’ I hope he'll 
’preciate him, fer it took six dogs 
seven niggers two days ter ketch him, 
en I had ter pray a whole week fer 
grace ter keep fum eatin’ him !”— 
Atlanta Constitution. 


M. WITTE is now highly esteemed 
by the Czar and will continue to be s0 





views.— Washington Star. 
— 
metals, but the olish Fa 4 
Bar Keepe rs Friend 


mod wh it will shine on! It per: a)) metals, — 
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while his ideas accord with imperial 
Eaten enly gives « big®, glowing,d 





















































































SHION 
TTON 
>P 
— NEVER 
AFASTENS 


,Cotton25e, 
of price, 
10., Makers 
8.,U.8.4, 








* fast, 
branches 





vast, 
ing air. 
paths, 
5 

wind 
led mass. 


r on, 
verse, 


h worse. 
nn comes, 
bliss, 

rs up 

as this. 
Journal. 














possum I 
ky, “en | 
Jent when 














10pe he'll 
x ‘dogs en 
ketch him, 
. week fer 

him !"— 








- esteemed 
1e to be 8° 
h imperial 












ae 


Vy 












Woodbury’: Facial Soap by its ability to nourish and 
he cleansing the minutely constructed cuticle 
make a good looking glass impression. 
Send | «ts. for samples of all four preparations. 

w Jergens Co., Sole Licensee, Cin. O 











THE: in whoisalways ready to argue 











with you. no matter what the subject 
may be, <enerally has to borrow money | 
from sc cuebody every little while to 
keep hi going.— Somerville Journal. 
* 
OUT TO-DAY! 
= 





Puck’s Monthly 
Magazine No. JJ 


entitled: 


Thankful Time 


Brim/{ul of fun from cover to cover 








Over seventy illustrations by the best 


COMIC ARTISTS | 


Price J0c. per copy 


All newsdealers, or by mail from the 
publishers on receipt of price 


Address PUCK, NEW YORK 


OUT TO-DAY! 
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SOLE PROPRIETORS 
WHITE, HENTZ& CO. 
Phila. and New York 


"lis hard to sympathize with those 
Who sorrow’s cup must quaff; 
But sometimes it is harder still 
To find you ’ve got to laugh. 


TRAMP (outside the gate ).— Does your dog bite ? 
Mrs. WEPTONWISH (07 the porch.— Yes, he does, and —oh, please don’t 
come in! We are so particular about what we feed him on! — Somerville Journal. 


“At the mere mention of his name I’m always reminded of a turkey-cock.” 
“Nonsense! - He’s as modest and unassuming —” 

“ Personally, yes; but his name is ‘W. W. Doubleday.’”— Catholic Standard 
land Times. 


GENERALLY the young man who tells a girl 
would n’t be worth living, concludes when he is convinced that he can’t get 
her, that without her death is n’t worth dying.— Somerzil/e Journal. 





















HIS CLEAN RECORD. 


‘What ? 
Why, he’s a grafter!”’ 


“Yep; but he’s an honest grafter; an’ he points with pride to it.”’ 


Yer goin’ to vote for Constable Slocum’s re-election? 


GopseBleE! 


you do drink, drink Tr 


“Let’s wreathe the bowl 


With flowers of soul 


The brightest wit can find us; 


And take a flight 
Toward heaven to-night, 


And leave dull earth behind us.” 


Whiskey 
Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 


ARTIFICIALTIES. 


ANXIETY. 


GOBBLE! 


GOBBLE ! 


MBI» 


ESTABLISHED 


1793 


The test of true politeness comes 
Whene’er you meet the bore, 

Who tells the story that you ’ve heard 
A dozen times before. 


—Ilashington Star. 


that without her life 


| 








‘THE Boss. 


The fellow that stands on the flying 
car— 
He is n’t the boss. 
The clang of his bell can be heard afar. 
But he is n’t the boss. 
"Way off in an office -——a handsome 
one 
Is the man who worries and has the fun, 
And who gathers a profit from every run, 
He’s the boss. 
The man who is making the loudest 
speech — 
He is n’t the boss. 
The crowds that may listen to what 
he ‘ll teach, 
But he is n’t the boss. 
In a restful villa, far away 
Is a man who gives notice, day by day, 
Of exactly what and what not to say. 
‘He’s the boss. 
IWashington Star. 




















Wool, being a non-conductor, 
preserves to the body its nor- 
mal amount of electricity, in- 
stead of carrying it off and 
enfeebling the body, as other 
fabrics do. Hence the invigor- 
ating effect of an all-wool under- 
wear. Of course the best effects 
are obtained only from the best 
wool, and ¢hat, as every one 
knows, is ‘‘ Jaeger.”’ 


Our Catalogue explains everything. 
Free—with samples. 








Dr. Jaeger’s 8. W. 8. Co.°s Own Stores 
New York: 306 Fifth Ave.; 157 Broadway. 
Brooklyn: 504 Fulton St. Boston: 228 Boylston St. 
Phila.: 1510 Chestnut St. Chicago: 82 State St. 
Agents in All Principal Cities, 














- BOKER’S BITTERS 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 





Shor 


RUNNER’ 


























































































Stories 


SHORT SIXES 


They will delight all sorts and 
conditions of readers 
— Pittsburgh Dispatch. 


The Runaway Browns 


Will bring more than one hearty 
laugh even from those unused to 
smile.—WV., ?. @ S Sulletin. 


Made in France 


Though the creations are de 
Maupassant’s the style is Bun- 
ner's, and we are well acquainted 
with that quaint humor and orig- 
inality. — Detroit Free Press. 


More Short Sixes 


You smile over their delicious 
absurdities, perhaps, but never 
roar because they are ‘awfully 
funny."’— Boston Times. 


The Suburban Sage 


Mr. Bunner in the present vol- 
ume writes in his most happy 
mood. — Boston Times. 


Five Volumes, in paper, - $2.50 
“ ” in Cloth, - 500 
or separately as follows: 
Per Volume, in Paper, - - $0.50 
” - in Cloth, -- 1.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, 
or by mail from the 
Publishers on receipt 
of price. 


Address: 
PUCK, New York. 




















PUCK 





EXCESSIVE 


Being the Experience of a Western Politician in 
Conducting a Campaign. 





AIN’T much, now, in politics, 
But used to be a wonder 
Out yonder in Montana state 
Where politics is thunder. 


One time we wanted Bill Cohoon, 
A winner and a stayer, 

To save the people’s liberties 
By goin’ in fer Mayor. 





It suited Bill; and all of us, 
As was to be expected, 

Turned to, accordin’ to our lights, 
To git our man elected. 


They give the job to me to steer, 
Fer I could understand him, 
And if they got him at all, 
I was the man to land him. 








I hustled night and day fer Bill, 
I fixed the main guy voters, 

And then with them to take a hand, 
We rounded up the floaters. 


We kep’ the good work goin’ on, 
And when it come election, 

The way we loaded up them polls 
Was met with some objection. 


But I was there to pull fer Bill, 
Er lose my reputation, — 

And, gents, his vote was bigger than 
The whole dern population. 


Well, no, he did n’t git the job; 
You see, the way I run it 











Was right, on principle; but, say, 


I sorter overdone it. 


William J. Lampton, 
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J OTTMANN LITH 








